Behold the sweet blossom of life, revealing beauty
uncreate by mortal hand, Not seen by these, our eyes, Unsensed by senses;
Yet seen and felt by the sense of sanctity. Holy sanctity, Light of heaven, Fill my life with Thy divine radiance. Transform  my   body,   my  senses   and   all  that  is
senseless in me. Make me Thine own!
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